INDIA AGAIN

Sir Pertab Singh. After dinner there was a reception, but
the number of the guests was so great that it was somewhat
of a crush. The Queen very graciously spoke to Douglas
and myself and remarked that she and the King were glad
that we were going to Aldershot so soon.

The next day was again an important occasion. Their
Majesties had to show themselves, like the Mogul rulers of
old, as my husband said to me, to their people. They came
again in their crowns and robes and were placed on a bal-
cony in the fort, overlooking the Ida, where the native
fete was being held.

In the afternoon Their Majesties gave a garden-party and
in the evening the whole mosque, Jiwani has and so on were
lit up by electricity, giving an effect something like the
flood-lighting of the present day.

The I4th of December was the day of the Grand Review.
Douglas naturally had to be on duty early. He took Gerard
and me to a point where we could have a good view, and left
us. We were much amused by the freshness of some of the
officers* horses. One officer was bucked off in a most un-
dignified way in front of the whole audience. We knew him
very well, and he was one of those people who was always
rather pleased with himself, so we could not help enjoying
his humiliation. He was in the loth Hussars, and he explained
to us afterwards that the fur was tickling his horse's back.
But the fact that he was fat and had probably a flabby grip
was more likely to be the true explanation.

Douglas afterwards told me that everything had gone
better than he had ever hoped it would. The cavalry had
galloped in splendid order and the divisions had marched
past in solid blocks. Of course to soldiers* wives the military
part was the most interesting, and I was so glad for my
husband's sake that all had been so successful.

That evening we attended the Investiture, and the most
touching sight was the Queen receiving the G.C.S.I. from
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